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\ The Ghoſt of (charles the Great 
King and Martyr. 

I ET NE Ta waking kiepe? 


When with a deex=fctcht grone I thought upon 
The Churches fats, and Kings deſtrution, 
The Moon ſtraight through my window ſhinirg clear, *': 
The Ghoſt of CHARLES did to my light appear, 
Not with that lock and Majcſtic Divine 
HE onceon #arth, andnow in Heaven doth ſhine 3 
But with an Aſp: & horrider then chcurs 
Who were his bloody Executionecrs 2: | 
So lookt (that Ficnd of H<l1) damn'd Noll, and all 
Thoſe Rebells that were guilty of his fall, 
Whom Heaven now juRly plagues. His face was thin, 
His viſage gaſt and palcghis cycs ſanck in, 
His wounded neck made his weak head hang down, 
Unable to ſupport the tottering Crown 3 
_ His an=comb'd hair, like one's affrighted ftood, 
His bcard was coycred &ce with clotted blood, 
He ſpoke to me in ſuch a hollow found, 
Onc would have thought the voice was under ground: 
Picty ( he ſaid ) my forrowes, here you ſec 
Whar fruic, patience and vertue brought to me. 
M y Senate, thus, made me a -lorious Prince, 
This was their prowii'd Honour's Recompence; 
That bleſſed reſt three Crowns could never Ft 


He Sun was ſet, and Proſerpine had hurl 
Lethean Poppy ofce the filent World : 


- 


( Thicker with Thornes, then pearls.or diamonds > HS bh | 

The dry Ax yeelded me ; So from the ſlain ; ET —— 

Carcaſc of Samſons Lyon hony came ; =o gs 
2 a So Ze 


| 
Sis fert ſpina roſas, ſic fit Medecina veneno. 

A tque utinam Mors hc, nec noftris ho(iihus eſſet 
Faufta minus quam lata Mihi 3 Vox ſunguinis bu;us 
EEteruum per me ſileat 5 nec Principe ce ſo 
Cedibus alternis Regt trig Kegna pÞarentent, 

Av ! mil vota juvant ! fumat teuure recepting 
Nunquam arens trigenſque cruor ; juſſuſque ſilere 
Fjulat infandu:t, & gemimn Calum omn: cievite 

Tum Demon tumidos geniowvirtigints vives 
Fudit in inſanmum pelagus, fluitanſque popelli, 

Une ciet ſpumas ſeſe frangeniibus undis, 
Et qnas vorticibus ex imo abraſit arenas, | 
Ad ſummun attollit, tum rurſus in ima reſorbet z 

Littora mox ſuperans, diſj?&is undique legum 

Molibus, horrifica nullo cohibente per agros 

Diluviem wolvit, meduim facit omnia Pontym \ 

Oppida, Ville, Arces, Regam monumenta vetuſia 
Tnterenat ſubito, longis vix condita ſeclis. 

Ecce jacet nofro fundens de vulnere vitam 
Regnum antiquum ingens in principe detyuncatum, 

Et mijeranda comes , confoſſe Eccleſia, Regi 
Incubat, atque ſuum Domini cum ſanguine miſcet. 

 Euge! animos ipſu de cede Britannia carpit 3 
Non toti occidimus, diraque Tyrannide preſia 
F ortius erigitur extiugut neſcia virtus. 

Vt quondam impoſiti ſaxis arFata V eſuvi. 

Multa fremens al:tur ſecreto fomite flamma 
Tude cavum late montem comprendit, & omais 
Obicis impatiens, ſolidi penetralia ſaxi 
Rumpit, & effradis ſurſum ruit alta caminis 
FEquora ſulphurea fervent Tyrrhena procella. 
Arvaque candentes torrent campana faville. 
Terrifico cuns motu, atque horriſong mMugitu 
Littora tota tremunt 3 trepido fugit agmane vulgus 
Ardentes pages, & tecia ruentia vitans, | 
Palantum inſequitur piceus veitigia torrens, - | 
Non alias rapide, Mea Gens erumpit in eſtus. 
Irritata malis, & iniquo pondere ſudans 
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So Bryers roſ:s, deadly poyſon fo F 
Produce good Mcdicines. From my death did flow 
Peace tomy Souly 1 with my cnemics 
May aliks happie be, and my Bloog's cryes 
For ever lilent ; though I'mflain, Heavens bleſs 
My Kingdoms ! May they ne'c be Fathcrlefs, 
But ! wiſhes fail ! my blood from Earth doth rite 
In r=cking vapours, and aſcends the skies, 
Filling the whole Heav'n with its hollow crycs, 
Straight (as a raging ſea ) the Devil reignes | 
Vc giddie-headed-peoples pregnant brizin 2s, 
Wo with difſention fone, like breaking waves 
That force the ſands out of thacir watcrie grives 
O'ce the high cocks, then rawl them back «gain 
Into the deep atlenguh thi” unruly maine 
Throws down thoſe banks that gave it lawcs, and runs 
O'cc the wide ficlds.till all one Sea becomes, 
Till towns and forts arc levcIi*d with the ground 
And Princely Courts long built, the flood hath drown'd» 
Scc how this ancicnt Ki''g iom breathleſs lycs, 
As if my ſoul with theirs dil ſympathize 
The Church too (ſharivg in wy ſuff:rirgs) 
Lyes by me, and her blood's mixed with her Kirgyt 
But ſtay! Brittain take courage, from my rc 7 
All are not ſlain with-me ;-vertue chrives beſt - 
Wheo *cis by cruell Tyrants moſt oppreRt. | 
As Ztna in her ſtony breſt doth cheriſh 
A ſecret fire, which veines of Sulphur nouriſh 
T2 all inflam'd ang weary of dcloy, 
It forces through th? impriſoning Rock a 
Shewing it's Evie facc 2bove ys, = aan 
Jhc Tyrrhene (eas with Brimftone boy), the fair _ 
Ficlds, are with burning coales ſcorch'd up, the ſhore | 
Trembles to hear the ſhaking mountaines roare; W 
Y 


In heards (like beafts) the fcarfull ncighbouring Clownes: 
Flee from their burning cottages and Townes; 

A pitchy torrent following-their ſwift feet - 

My People fo cnraged by deceit | 

And heavie burdens under which they ſweat, - 
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Di ſplodetque graves diris ltricibus itt. 

Tum mea Progenies ubi nullum invenerit hoſtem 
Obſequit menorem, ſua quam Clementia ſervet ! 

Viribus inſurgens divis, & Jure paterno 

Herculeos ardens animos, animſque lacertos 

Confimiles tollet, & formidata rubente 

Fulmina torquebit dextra, que bruta Gygantum 

Agmina, verſa ſuis mixtim cum moutibus, alto | 

Culmine de folii canumin natale revolvet — | 

Titaneſque novi, ſcalarum mole ſuarum 

Obtriti, propriis ſic fraudibus urgebantur { 

Vt gravis Enceladi premit ignea prfora tellys | 

Tinacrie, centumque gemens incudibus Etna, | i 
(0), ne frafiamalis regaliacorda fatiſcant © | | 
Per mille ar arum perplexa volumina rerum, | 

Per trepides belli caſus, modo Gloria ſurget 

Multa Deo, ſobolique mee ; Requiemque Brittannis, 

Grande decns Regni, ſua per contraria condit. L 

Mirandis vicibus, maguo molimine numcn | 

Sic vitam ex Lethe, lucemque accendit in umbris | 

Confilii eterni non veſtigabile textum, | 
Dixit, & extemplo majorem aſſumpſerat ingens 
Humanam ſpeciem, ſacer auguſinſque videri ; 

Ore procul macies, & torvo lumine ſquallor ; 

Sed roſeo fulgore nitens, oculiſque ſerenis 

Dulce jubar vibrats, mox Phebo clarjor ipſo 

Indutuſque Homini non aſpe&abile lumen | 

Mortales fugit ille oculos Celumque reviſit. | 
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O1theic oppreſſors ſpend thicir furious heats 
Then ſhall my Son (findiag his foes deſpiſe 
\- Their dutics, and his Clemency) ariſe 
With God«like ſtrength; and to regain his right, 
Herculean Spirits (all on fireto fight) 
Will aid their injur*d Prince ; whoſc bloody hand 
Armed with lightening, ſhall diſperic cach band 
| Ot brutiſk Gyants, and their mountains throw 
i (Togcther with their Carcaſcs) below 
t Linder their own ambitious dung-hill, thus 
Fell Titax*s ſon's and bold Exceladus 
[ In the Tinacrean Exrth their bones arc throw 1 
| Whoſe hundred Anvils made all Ztxz groan; | 
| O may my Childrens Princely hearcs ncc'r fail 
| Amidſt athouſand chances that affzil 
The fatc of Warrcs! Sounto God thereby 
Glory way riſe, next to my progeny. 
And Kingdom, Peace, fince ttrange cff:A&s Heavens King 
Doth from contrary cauſcs oft-times bring ; 
From Dcath came Life ; lighe out of darkneſs ſhin'd, 
| Mans skill oannot his waycs and counſeli find. 
| This having ſaid, ſtraight a MajzRick face 
| | Anddivine torm, his humane ſhape did grace; 
| Pal:neſs and horrour from his grim look flics, 
| 


His checks Roſes adoru'd ; his ſerene cycs 
Darted out plealing raycs. Then, lik: the bright 
Sun, having put on a glorious light, 
Hee flcd to Heaven, and vanithe out of fight. 
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þ | THE END, 


